HERE FOLLOW THE WORDS OF THE FRANKLIN

TO THE SQUIRE, AND THE WORDS OF THE

HOST TO THE FRANKLIN

IN faith, sir squire, you have done well with it,
And openly I praise you for your wit,"
The franklin said, "Considering your youth,
So feelingly you speak, sir, in good truth!
In my opinion, there is none that's here
In eloquence shall ever be your peer,
If you but live; may God give you good chance
And in all virtue send continuance!
For, sir, your speedrwas great delight to me.
I have a son, and by the Trinity
I*d rather have, than twenty pounds in land,
Though it were right now fallen to my hand,
He were a man of such discretion shown
As you, sir; fie on what a man may own,
Unless the man have virtue therewithal.
I've checked my son, and yet again I shall,
For he toward virtue chooses not to wend;
But just to play at dice, and gold to spend,
And lose all that he has, is his usage.
And he would rather talk with any page
Than to commune with any gentle wight
From whom he might learn courtesy aright."
"A straw for courtesy!" exclaimed our host;
"What, franklin? Gad, sir, well you know, I trust,
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